FIFINE AT  THE  FAIR

Too pertinaciously, as though no Triton, bluff
As e'er blew brine from conch, were free to help

enough !

Surely, to recognize a man, his mates serve best ! n50
Why is there not the same or greater interest
In the strong spouse as in the pretty partner,

Were recognition just your object, as you say,
Amid this element o' the false ? "
LXX
We come to terms.
I need to be proved true ; and nothing so confirms n5S
One's faith in the prime point that one 5s alive, not
dead,
In all Descents to Hell whereof I ever read,
As when a phantom there, male enemy or friend,
Or merely stranger-shade, is struck, is forced sus-
pend
His passage : " You that breathe, along with us
the ghosts?"                                                        n6o
Here, why must it be still a woman that accosts ?
LXXI
Because, one woman 's worth, in that respect,
such hairy hosts
Of the other sex and sort !   Men ?   Say you have
the power
To make them yours, rule men, throughout life's
little hour,
According to the phrase ; what follows ?    Men,
you make,                                                                      1165
By ruling them, your own : each man for his own
sake
Accepts you as his guide, avails him of what worth
He apprehends in you to sublimate his earth
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